
The fecond Tart of tying Henry the Fourth , 


That the great Body of our State may go 
In equal! rankc, with the beft gouern’d Nation, 

That Wiirre, or Pcaee y or both at once may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to vs ? 

In which you (Father) fhall haue formofthaod. 

Our Coronation done* vve will acrftc 
(As I before reinembrtd) all our State, 

And hcauen (configning to my good intents) 

No Princej nor Peere, fhall hauc hift caufe to fay, 
Hcauen fhorten Harries happy life? one day, Exeunt. 


Scena Tertia , 


Enter Falfaffc, Shallow, Silence, Betrdolfe, 

Page,and Pif oil. 

Shal. Nay, you (hall fee mine Orchard: where, in an 
Arbor wewill cate a laft yeares Pippin of my owne grif¬ 
fin g, with a difh of Carrawayes,and fo forth. (Come Co- 
fin Silence,ind then to bed. 

Fal. You haue heere.a goodly dwelling,and a rich. 

Shat. Barren, barren,barren; Beggcrs all,beggcr* all 
Sir lohn: Marry,good ayre. Spread 2>^«y,fpread Dattie : 
Well faid Dattie. 

Falf, This Dattie femes you for good vfes; be is your 
Seruingman,and your Husband. 

Shal. A good V arlet,a good Variety very good Var- 
let, Sir John-. I haue drunke too much Sacke at Supper. A 
good Varlec. Now fit downe. now fit downe : Come 
Cofin. 

Sil. Ah firra(quoth-a) we fiaalldoe nothing but cate, 
and make good cheere, and praife heauen for the merric 
yeerc: when flefh is cheape,and Females dcerc,and luftic 
Lads rome heere >and there s fo merrily, and cucr among 
fo merrily. 

Fal. There’s a merry heart, good M.Silence, Ilcgiue 
you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Good M..Bardolfe:Tamc wine, Dattie. 

Da. Sweet fir, fit: ilebe with you anon: moftfweete 
fir,fit. Mafter Page,good M.Page,fit: Preface. What 
you want inmeate^ee’lhaucindrinke: but you bcare, 
the heart’s all. 

Shal. Be merry M. Bardolfe, and my little Souldiour 
there,be merry. 

Sit. Be merry, be merry,my wife ha’s ail; 

For women are Shrewes,both fnort,and rail: 

’Tis merry in Hall, when Beards wagge all; 

And welcome merry Shrouetide. Be merry.be merry. 

Fal. I did not thinkc M. Silence had bin a man of this 
Mettle. 

Sil. Who It 1 haue beene merry twice and once, ere 

now. 

‘Dotty. There is a difh of Lcthcr-coats for you. 

Shal. Dattie. 

Dan. Your Worftiip: lie be with you ftraight, A cup 
of Wine,fir ? 

Sil. ACupofWmCjthat’sbritkean^ fine, & drinke 
vnto the Leman mine: and a merry heart Hues long-a, 

Fal. Well fadfA.Silence, 

Sil. If we (hall be merry, now comes in the fweetc of 
the night. 

Fal. Health,and long life to ycniM.Siime. 



Js't 


Sd. Fill theCuppe, and let it come 

mile tothebottome. " J ' 1<:u 8'yo( a 

Shal, Honcft welcome : Ifthouw 

thing,and wilt not cal), befhrew thy heart. Vy f" 1 '® J11 y 
little tynethcefe,and welcome indeed too ; v i 0nie % 
M.B ardolfe,ind to all the Caoilcroes about Lo 

Date. ihopetofeeLondon,onceereIdis ° ndon * 

Bar. Ifl might fee you there, Dattie. 

Shal. You’I crackc a quart toe ether? Hi „.;n 
M. Bardolfe ? 

'Bar. Yes Sir.in a pottle pot. 

Shal. I thaoke thee: the knaue will fticke b k 
can affine thee chat. He will not out,he i; true hr j C * * 
'Bar. And He ftickeby him;fir. e ”' 

5&,a/. Why there fpokc aKingdack nothinc b e 
Lookc,who’s at doore there,ho: who kriockesf 
Fal Why now you haue done me right, 

Sil. Do me right,and dub me Knight, Samhee 
not to ? * J 

Val, *Tisfo, 

Sil.lsi fo? Why then fay an old man can do forty 
Dart. ]fit pleafcyour Worfhippc, there’s 
come from the Court with newes. 

Fal. From the Court? Let him come in. 

Snter F/Jloll, 

How now Pi (loll ? 

Fiji, Sir lohn, Yaue you fir. 

Fal, What windc blew you hither, Piftoll ? 

Fiji. Not the ill windc which hlowes nonetogood 
fweet Knight : Thou art now one of the greateft men in 
the Realms 

Sil. Indeed, I thinkehe bee, but;Goodman M „f 
Barfon. ' a 

Pill. Puffe? puffein thy teeth,moft recreant Coward 
bafe. Sir lohn, I am thy Piftoll, anti thy Friend : helrer 
skelter haue I rode to thee, and tydings do I bring, and 
luckie ioyes, and golden Times, and happie Newts of 
price. 

Fal. Ipretheenow dcliuer them, like a manof this 
World. 

Fiji. A footra for the World,and Worldlings bafe, 

I fpeake of Affrica.and Golden toyes, 

Fal. O bafe Affyrian Knight, what is thy newts ? 
Let King Couitbi know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin-hood, Scarlet, aod lohn. 

Ptfi. Shall dunghill Curres confront the Hellms ? 
And fhall good newes be baffeTd ? 

Then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies lappe, 

Shal. Honcft Gentleman, 

I know not your breeding. 

Fiji. W hy then Lament therefore. 

Shal. Giucmcpardon,Sir, 

If fir, you come with news from the Court, I take it,there 
is but two wayes, cither to veter them, or ta eoncealc 
them. I amSir,vnderthcKing, in feme Authority. 

Pijl. Vnder which King ? 

Devonian, fpeake.or dyr. 

Shal. Vnder King Harry. 

Fiji, Harry the Fourth? or Fift ? 

Shal Harry the fourth. 

Fiji. Afoocra for thine Office, 

Sir lohn, thy tender Lamb-kmnc,now is King, 

Harry th« Fife’s the man, I fpcaketbe truth. 

When Piftoll lyes, do this, and figge-me; like 
The bragg'°g Spaniard, 
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The fecond Tart of lying Henry the If ourtL 


■TfwiSrjte'old King dsadf 
asnailein doorc, 

P f r\ ifneake arcfaS# 

Bardolfe, Sadie my HorfV 
n }\ J Shallow, choofe what Office then wilt 

^ the U^d/tis thine. I Will double charge thee 

? D Moyfult^y: 

^• tt0C cake a Knighthood for my Fortune. 
f. Wh 
4. Cam 

rffulav Boots, weel ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoll: 
? CI ! b Jdolfe : Come Piftoll, vttcr more to mee: and 
d^uife fomething to do thy felfe good. Boote, 
r tb rP Mafter Shallow, I know the young King is fick for 
b °° T et vs take any mansHorffes; The Lawes ot Eng- 
f'jireatmV commandment. Happie are they, which 
haue beene my Friendes : and woe vnto my Lord Cluefe 

{S’ Let Vultures vil’de feize on his Lungs alfo: 
W herei* the life that latel led.fay they)? 

Why heere it is,wclcome thofe pleafant dayes 

Scena Quartet* 


Exeunt 


EnterHoficjft M»ickjf, Del Teare-fbeete, 
and c Besd{es m 

Jlofhfft. No, thou arrant knaue; I would I tni gh t dy. 
that I might haue thee bang’d : ■ Thou haft drawne my 
(lioi)lderout of ioynt. 

of TheCoaftables haue deliucr’d her ouer to mee: 
and thee (hail haue Whipping cheere enough, 1 warrant 
her. There hath beene a man ortwo(Iately)kili‘d about 
her. 

tpel. Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye: Come on,xle 
tell thee what, thou damn’d Trip e-vifag’d Rafcall, if the 
Cliilde I now go with, do mifearrie,- thou had'ft better 
ihou had’ft ftrooke thy Mother, thou Paper-fac’d Vil- 
laine. 

Hof. O that Sir lohn were come, bee would make 
this a Woody day tofomebody. But I would the Fruite 
oflier Wombc might mifearry, 

Ofiser, Ifitdo, you fhall hauc a dozen of Cufhions 
againe,you haue but ekuen now. Come, I charge you 
both go with me: for the man is .dead, that you and Pi- 
floll beate among you. 

Del. He tell thee what, thoti thin tnan in a Cenfor; I 
will haue you as foundly fwindg’d for this, youblcw- 
Bottel’d Rogue: you filthy famifh'd Correftioner, ifyou 
benot fwing’djlle forfwearc halfe Kircles, 

Of. Come, come, you fhee-Knight-atrant, come. 

Hof, O, that right fliould thus orecomc might. Wei 
offufferance,comes eafe. 

Del. Come you Rogue, come: 

Bring meto aluftice. 

Hof. Yes, come you ftaru’d Blood-hound, 

Dol, Goodman death, goodman Bones. 

Hof. Thou Anatomy, thou, 

Dei. Come you thinne Thing; 

Come you Rafcall. 

Off, Very well. Sxemi. 


Seem Qtdntd* 


Enter two Grooniet. 

i.Groo, MoreRuflies,more Rufhes. 

z.Grpo. The Trumpets haue founded twice. 

i.Groo. It will be two of thcClocke, eretheycome 
from the Coronation, hkitGroo, 

Enter Faljlajfe,Shallow, P if oil, Bardolfe,and Pag 

Talflajfe. Stand heere by me, M. Robert Shallow ,1 will 
make the King d-o you Grace. I will leere vpon him, as 
he conies by t and do but marke the countenance that hec 
will giueme. 

Pifol. Bleffc thy Lungs t good Knight, 

Falf, Come heere Pifiolft and behind me. O if I bad 
had time to haue made new Liuerics, I would liauebe- 
ftowed the thoufand pound I borrowed ofyou.But it is 
no matter, this poore filew doth better: this doth inferre 
thezeale I had to fee him. 

Shal. 11 doth fo. 

Falf. It fhewes mycarneftneffe in affcfliou, 

Pif. It doth fo. 

Fal. MydeUotion. 

Pif. It doth,it doth.it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and ni ght. 

And not to deliberate, not to remember. 

Not to haue patience to fhift me.) 

Shal. It is moft ccccaine. 

FaU But to (land ftained with Trauaile, and fweating 
with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing elfe, putting 
all affayresin obliuion,as ifthcre were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

Fiji. ’Tis femper idem: for ohfytte hoc nihil cli. 'Tisall 
ineuerypart. 

Shal. ’Tis fo indeed. 

Pif. My Knight,! will enftame thy Noble Liucr, and 
make thee rage.Thy Z)s/ } and Helen of thy noble thoghts 
is in bafe Durance, and contagious 1 prifon a Hail’d thi¬ 
ther by moft Mechanicall and durty hand, Rowze vppe 
Renenge from Ebon den, with fell Alefto’sSHike, for 
Dolls in. Piftol,fpcakes nought but troth. 

Fal. I will deliuer her. 

Pifol. There roar’d the Sea: and Trumpet Clangour 
founds. 

The Trumpets found. Enter King Henrie the 
Fife, Brothers, Lord Chieft 
Ittfice. 

Falf. Saue thy Gracc,Kirsg Hall, my Royall Hall. 

Bifi. The heauens thee guard,and kcepe, moft royall 

ImpcofFame. 

Fal, ’Sauc thee my fweet Boy. 

King. My Lord Chiefc luftice, fpeake to that vsiue 
man. 

Ch.Ittf. Haue you your wits ? 

Know you what ’tis you fpeake ? 

Falf. My King, my lone ; I fpeake to thee, my heart. 

King. 1 know thee not,old man: Fall to thy Prayers: 
How ill white iiaites become a poole, and lefter ? 

I hzucj 


M 
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